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future spent with me in this desert, where, together, we may
seek access to the world of sanctity. It seems that now, for her
who once was so fond of exploring the tangled ways of physical
love, there is no longer any reality except within herself. A
spiritualist woman friend is initiating her into the mysteries of
the occult. I have no objection. She will learn, soon enough,
that there is not one of our acts but will live on in us and
possess us wholly. Satiety, disgust, the desire for renewal, all
these states of mind are born of states more ancient. But I do
not warn her against this. The important thing is that, in this
lull, she shall gather strength to face the tempests still to come.
Harry Maucoudinat has good manners. Since his wife has
been shut away he has discontinued his divorce proceedings.
Madame Etinger is running his house and guiding Eliane's
steps towards the heights. In a letter reeking of virtuous distress
she has informed me that the attentions of Maitre Balisac have
strained her daughter's patience to the breaking point, and that,
from now on, that chaste young woman will never live far
from her mother. That is why she now adorns the Maucoudinat
house. Knowledgeable in the art of mixing cocktails, she
attracts the Sons there, and sings to them in a shrill music-hall
voice songs with a tart flavour. An anonymous letter brings
me the news that Madame Etinger is more favourably disposed
to Harry than formerly, and no longer refers to him as either
a chauffeur or an ostler. She maintains, on the contrary, that
he is a 'child of nature' and likes to compare him to an
'element*. One evening, when there had been champagne, she
had gone so far as to praise Percy Larousselle in whom, accord-
ing to her, are to be found combined 'the refinements of an
exquisite culture with the shamelessness of Primitive Man/
If I am to believe the writer of this letter, (who must, I think,
be Harry's mistress as she seems to be worried by all this